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NARRATIVE. 


From the Mother’s Magazine. 
THE PIOUS WIFE. 

Mr. and Mrs. Carlton were married, not only 
without any inclination on either side, but, on her 
art, with something more than indifference—with 
a preference for another person. She married 
through an implicit obedience to her mother’s will, | 
which she had never, in any instance, opposed; 
hey because his father hdd threatened to disinherit 
him if he married any other woman; for, as they 
were distant relations, there was no other way of 
securing the estate in the family. What a motive 
for a union so sacred and so indissoluble! 

She had long entertained a partiality for a most 
deserving young clergyman, much her inferior in 
rank and fortune. But though her high sense of 
filial duty led her to sacrifice this innocent incli- 
nation, and though she resolved never to see him 
again, and had even prevailed on him to quit the 
country, and settle in a distant place, yet Carlton 
was ungenerous and inconsistent enough to be 
jealous of her without loving her. He was guilty 
of great irregularities, while Mrs. Carlton set about 
acquitting herself of the duties of a wife, with the 
most meek and humble patience, burying her sor- 
rows in her own bosom, ane not allowing herself 
even the consolation of complaining. 

Among the many reasons for his dislike, her 
piety was the principal. He said, religion was of 
no use, but to disqualify people for the business 
of life; that it taught them to make a merit of des- 
pising their duties and hating their relations; and 
that pride, ill-humor, opposition, and contempt for 
the rest of the world, were the meat and drink for 
all those who pretended to religion. 

At first, she nearly sank under his unkindness; 
her health declined, and ker spirits failed. In this 
distress, she applied to the only sure refuge of the 
unhappy, and took comfort in the consideration 
that her trials were appointed by a merciful Father, 
to detach her from a world which she might have 
loved too fondly, had it not been thus stripped of 
its delights. 

When Mrs. S., who was her confidential friend, 
expressed the tenderest sympathy in her sufferings, 
she meekly replied, ‘‘ Remember who are they 
whose robes are washed white in the kingdom of 
glory; if ts they who are come out of great tribula- 
tion,” 











Another time, Mrs. S., who had heard of some 
recent irregularities of Carlton, called upon her, 
and lamented the solitude to which she was often 
left for days together, advised her to have a female 
friend in the house, that her mind might not be left 
to prey upon itself by living so much alone. She 
thanked her for the kind suggestion, but said she 
felt it was wiser and better not to have a confiden- 
tial friend always at hand, ‘‘ for of what subject 
should we talk,” said she, ‘* but of my husband’s 
faults? Ought I to allow myself in such a prac- 
tice? It would lead me to indulge a habit of com- 
plaint, which I am laboring to subdue. The com- 
passion of my friend would only sharpen my feel- 
ings, which I wish to blunt. Giving vent to a 
flame only makes it rage the more; if suppressing 
Cannot subdue it, at least the consciousness that I 
am doing my duty will enable me to support it. 
When we feel,” added she, ‘that we are doing 
Wrong, the opening of our heart may strengthen 
our virtue; but when we are suffering wrong, the 
mind demands another sort of strength; it wants 
higher support than friendship has to impart. It 
pours out its sorrows in prayer with fuller confi- 
dence, knowing that He who sees can ‘sustain; 


judge, not our weakness, but our efforts to conquer 
it; not our success, but our endeavors. With 
Him, endeavor is victory. 

‘*The grace I most want,” added she, ‘‘ is hu- 
mility. A partial friend, in order to support my 
spirits, would flatter my conduct; gratified with 
her soothing, 1 should, perhaps, not so entirely 
cast myself for comfort on God. ented with 
human praise, } might rest in it. es, having 
endured the smart, I would not willingly endure it 
in vain. We know who has said, ‘ If you suffer 
with me, you shall also reign with me.’ It is not, 
however, to mere suffering that the promise is ad- 
dressed, but to suffering for his sake, and in his 
spirit.” Then turning to the Bible which lay be- 
fore her, she pointed to the sublime passage of St. 


not expected to come home. at all, she sat later 
than usual, and had indulged herself with taking 
her child to pass the night in her bed. With her 
usual earnestness she knelt down and offered up 
her devotions by her bedside, and, in a manner 
particularly solemn and affecting, prayed for her 
husband. Her heart was deeply touched, and she 
dwelt on these petitiond in astrain peculiarly fers 
vent. She prayed for his. welfare in both worlds, 
and earnestly implored that she might be made 
the humble instrument of his happiness. She 
meekly acknowledged her own many offences; of 
his, she said nething. a 
Thinking herself secure from interruption, her 
petitions were uttered aloud; her voice often fal- 





Paul which she had just been reading—‘ Our 
light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of 
glory.” 

At the end of two years she had a little girl; 
this opened to her a new scene of duties, and a 
fresh source of consolation. Her religion proved 
itself to be of the right stamp, by making her tem- 
per still more sweet, and diffusing the happiest 
effects through her whole character and conversa- 
tion. When her husband had staid out late, or 
even all night, she never reproached him. When 
he was at home, she received his friends with as 
much civility as if she had liked them. He found 
that his house was conducted with the utmost pru- 
dence, and that, while she maintained his credit 
at his table, her personal expenses were almost 
nothing; indeed, self seemed nearly caviliilated iti 
her. He sometimes felt disappointed because he 
had no cause of complaint, and was angry that he 
had nothing to condemn. 

As he has a very fine understanding, he was 
the more provoked, because he could not help 
seeing that her blameless conduct put him contin- 
ually in the wrong. All this puzzled him. He 
never suspected there was a principle, out of which 
such consequences could grow, and was ready to 
attribute to insensibility that patience which noth- 
ing short of Christian piety could have inspired. 
He had conceived of religion as a visionary system 
of words and phrases, and concluded that from so 
unsubstantial a theory it would be folly to look for 
practical effects. 

Sometimes, when he saw her nursing his child, 
of whom he was very fond, he was almost tempted 
to admire the mother, who is a most pleasing fig- 
ure; and now and then, when his heart was thus 
softened for a moment, he would ask himself what 
reasonable ground of objection there was either to 
her mind or person. 

Mrs. Garlton, knowing that his affairs must ne- 
cessarily be embarrassed by the extraordinary ex- 
penses he had incurred, when the steward brought 
her usual year’s allowance, refused to take more 
than half, and ordered him to employ the remain- 
der on his master’s account. The faithful old man 
was ready to weep, and could not forbear saying, 
‘* Madam, you could not do more for a kind hus- 
band; besides, it is but a drop of water in the 
ocean.” ‘That drop,” said she, ‘‘it is my duty 
to contribute.” When the steward communicated 
this to Carlton, he was deeply affected, refused to 
take the money, and again was driven to resort to 
the wonderful principle from which such right but 
difficult actions could proceed. 

Mrs. Carlton frequently sat up late, reading 
such books as might qualify her for the education 
of her child, but always retired before she had 
reason to expect Mr. Carlton, lest he might con- 








that He who hears will recompense; that He will 


strue it into upbraiding. One night, as he was 


tering, and her eyes streaming with tears. Little 
did she think that the object of her prayers was 
within hearing of them. He had returned home 
unexpectedly, and, coming softly into the room, 
heard her pious aspirations. - He was inexpressibly 
affected. He wept and sighed bitterly. The light 
from the candles on the table fell on the blooming 
face of his sleeping infant, and on that of his weep- 
ing wife. It was too much for him. But he had 
not the virtuous courage to give way to his feel- 
ings. He had not the generosity to come forward 
and express the admiration he felt. He withdrew 
unperceived, and passed the remainder of the night 
in great perturbation of spirit. Shame, remorse, 
and confusion raised such a conflict in his mind, 
as prevented him from closing his eyes; while she 
slept in quiet, and awoke in peace. 

The next morning, during a very short interview, 
he behaved to her with a kindness which she had 
never before experienced. He had not resolution 
to breakfast-with her, but promised, with affection 
in his words and manner, to return to dinner. 
The truth was, he never quitted home, but wan- 
dered about his woods to compose and strengthen 
his mind. This self-examinatian was the first he 
had practised; its effects were salutary. 

A day or two previous to this, they had dined 
abroad. He had always been much addicted to 
the pleasures of the table. He expressed high ap- 
probation of a particular dish, and mentioned again, 
when he got home, how much he liked it. The 
next morning Mrs, Carlton wrote to her friend L., 
to beg the receipt for making this ragout; and this 
day, when he returned from his solitary ramble 
and ‘‘compunctious visitings,’’ the favorite dish, 
most exquisitely dressed, was produced at his din- 
ner. He thanked her for this obliging attention, 
and, turning to the butler, directed him to tell the 
cook that no dish was ever so well dressed. Mrs. 
Carlton blushed when the honest butler said, “‘ Sir, 
it was my mistress dressed it with her-own hands, 
because she knew your honor was fond of it.” 

Tears of gratitude rushed into Carlton’s eyes, 
and tears of joy overflowed those of the old domes- 
tic, when his master, rising from the table, ten- 
derly embraced his wife, and declared he was un- 
worthy of such a treasure. ‘‘I have been guilty 
of. a public wrong, Johnson,” said he to his ser- 
vant, ‘‘and my reparation shall be as public. I 
can never deserve her, but my life shall be spent 
in endeavoring to do so.” 

The little girl was brought in, and her presence 
seemed to cement this new-formed union. An 
augmented cheerfulness on the part of Mrs. Carl- 
ton invited an increased tenderness on that of her 
husband. He began every day to discover new 
excellencies in his wife, which he readily acknow- 
ledged to herself and to the world. The conviction 
of her worth had gradually been producing esteem; 
esteem now ripened into affection; and his affection 
for his wife was mingled with a blind sort of admi- 
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ration of that piety which had produced such ef- 
fects. He now began to think home the pleas- 
antest place, and his wife the pleasantest com- 
panion. 

A gentle censure from him on the excessive fru- 
gality of her dress, mixed with admiration of the 
purity of its motive, was an intimation to her to be 
more elegant. He happened to admire a gown 
worn by a lady whom they had visited; she not 
only’sent for the same materials, but had it made 
by the same pattern: a little attention, of which he 
felt the delicacy. 

He not only saw, but in no long time acknow!l- 
edged, that a religion which produced such admi- 
rable effects could not be so mischievous a princi- 
ple as he had supposed, nor could it be an inert 
principle. Her prudence has accomplished what 


coos 


Youth’s Companion, 
you would smile if it cost you a much greater effort 
than it does. : 
By and bye, if you live long enough, you will 
have real trouble; and how will you be able to bear 


you cannot be crossed in the merest trifle without 
showing angry feelings? Your friends will be 
taken from you by death—perhaps your dear father 
and mother!—You have now a happy comfortable 
home, enough to eat and drink and wear. These 
blessings, which you receive so thanklessly, may 
not always be yours. Many little girls and boys, 
who were once as well taken care of as yourselves, 
are now friendless and homeless orphans—without 
a single person to speak a word of kindness to 
them. Think of all this, my dear children, when 
you are tempted to sullenness or discontent, be- 





‘her piety began. She always watched the turn of| cause you t say when it shall be sunshine or 


his eye, to see how far she might venture, and 
changed the discourse when the look was not en- 
couraging. She never tired him with lectures, 
never intruded serious discourse unseasonably, 


mother should ever differ from you as to the pro- 
priety of any amusement. Then will you have a 
happy old age, and not regret, as I do now, that I 


nor prolonged it improperly. His early love of| thought so little of all my blessings, and neglected 
reading, which had for some years given way to|my opportunities for improvement. Play with all 


more turbulent pleasures, he has now resumed; 
and frequently insists that the books he reads to 
her shall be of her own choosing. In this choice 
she exercises the nicest discretion, selecting such 


your hearts—run and jump and sing at proper 
times and places, but never when you should study, 
or when it is proper to be serious. J love you all, 
but I want to see you useful and good as well as 


as may gently lead his mind to higher pursuits, | playful and merry. 


but which, at the same time, are so elegantly 
written as not to disgust his taste. In all this Mrs. 
S. is her friend and counsellor. 


While Mrs. Carlton is advancing her husband’s | ——-————-—--—— = 
relish for books of piety, he is forming hers to po- 
lite literature. She herself often proposes an 


Your affectionate Grandmother, H. 








OBITUARY. 








SUSANNA T. PIERCE, 
MippLEBOROUGH, SEPT. 30th, 1836. 


amusing book, that he may not suspect her of a] Mr. Wiu.1s,—You would do me a favor if you would 


wish to abridge his innocent gratifications; and by 
this complaisance she gains more than she loses, 












































































for, not to be outdone in generosity, he often pro- 
poses some pious one in return. Thus their mu- 
tual sacrifices are mutual benefits, She has found 
out that he has a highly cultivated understanding ; 
and he has discovered that she has a mind remark- 


ably susceptible of cultivation. her parents. 











THE NURSERY. _ 








T am now a blind infirm old lady of eighty. I 
was once as full of life and spirits, my dear chil- 
dren, as any of you. I loved ‘‘'Blindman’s buff” 


and *‘ Hunt the Slipper” and ‘‘ Grand Mufti’’ and | this the case. 


** Fox and Geese,” as well as youdo. You would 
hardly believe to look at me now, that my cheeks 
used to be plump and rosy as your own, and my 
dim eyes as bright. But so it was. I often think 
of my youthful days as I sit knitting in the chimney 
corner, or place my spectacles on my nose that I 
may better see to read. I think of a great many 
naughty things I said and did;—the hours I wasted 
at school when my dear father and mother expect- 
ed I was preparing to be a wise and useful woman; 
of my fits of ill humor, when my teachers reproved 
me for my indolence and inattention. I think how 
unkindly I often treated my little playmates, some 
of whom died long since, and whose forgiveness I 
cannot ask now. 1 often remember these things, 
and sigh at my heedlessness; and I mention them 
to you now that you may profit by my example, 
and have no such sad things to think of when you 
get to be old. 

I know childhood has its vexations and troubles; 
and they seem to you when they come great trials 
—a heavy thunder shower when you have been 
promised a charming ride in the country—a refusal 
which your parents wished you to send to an invi- 
tation you wished to accept—these are things that 
will happen if your home is ever so happy. Which 
is the wisest, to bear them with good-natured for- 
titude, and seek some other means of amusement, 
or disfigure that smiling face by tears and frowns, 











and give way to ill temper and fretfulness? If! mit her to 


you knew how much your happiness in after life de-| 
pended upon your subduing these wrong feelings, | 





their donations to the little Greek Paper. 
Yours respectfully, 
Susannau T. Pierce was the youngest child of 
She was born in Middleborough Nov. 
4th, 1828, and died Sept. 24th, 1836. 
infancy she was a child of remarkable character. 
______. | Like Samuel of old it seemed to be her delight to 
Written for the Youth’s Companion. obey the commands of her Maker. 
A LETTER FROM GRANDMOTHER quently found by her mother after she had retired 
, When asked the cause 
she would answer, ‘‘ Why, mother, I was weeping 
to think I was such a sinner.” Many and many 
nights I have been informed by her mother was 
From the earliest period of her life 
she was emphatically a child of sorrow. Man 
afflictive dispensations of Divine Providence has 
About two years ago her 
breathing became very much obstructed, and upon 
examination, it was found to proceed from a large 
tumour which grew near her throat. 
imagine (unless they were eye-witnesses,) of the | = 

days and nights of agony this dear child passed JUVENILE TRACT DISTRIBUTORS. 
through. Nine operations of the most painful} As two lads were hurrying homewards from 
character she was obliged to undergo, but she bore | village school in C 
them without a murmur, no, not a word of dissat-|tleman on horseback speaking to one of the neigh- 
During the first | bors, and as he drove off handed him several tracts. 
and most painful of these she evinced a fortitude|The man told them, that the kind stranger having 
On one of the days appointed | learnt from him that it was not often that he could 
for this speration, as she saw the physician ap-| attend at even the nearest place of worship, begged 
proach, she said, ‘‘ Now, doctor, you will let me| him to improve his time at home, and there “ wor- 
; She accordingly be-|ship God in sincerity and in truth,” adding— 
gan by smoothing her dress, adjusting her hair,|‘‘ Take these silent preachers, my friend, and may 
&c., to compose her mind. ‘After a short time had| God grant that they aid you in serving him.” The 
elapsed, she folded her little hands and said, ‘‘ Now 
Iam ready;” and added, ‘‘ Now, father, you will|to their mother, one of them inquiring what the 
hold my hands.” Previous to this, he thought it| gentleman meant by the phrase “ silent preachers.” 
would be impossible for him to stay in the room; 
but he said he could not, no, he could not refuse | of God’s holy word, and the familiar addresses to 
the child. She remained perfectly composed during | the conscience which most religious tracts contain- 
She|ed, were found admirable aids to, or substitutes 
was exceedingly attached to her Sabbath schvol.| for the preaching of the Gospel of Peace, and that 
But a few weeks before she died, she came on a although they proclaimed the truth not with the 
Saturday to her mother and entreated her to per-|lips of men, yet the voice of God had very fre- 
go to the Sabbath school the next day, | quently made itself heard silently though effectually 
Her mother could not refuse through His gracious blessing on these humble 
But very little' means. ‘‘Some of those instances I will,” she 


to rest bathed in tears. 


she passed through. 


Me ene wan BENEVOLENOCE. 


isfaction ever escaped her lips. 


beyond her years. 


fix myself first, wont you?” 


the whole operation, which lasted five days. 


and say her lesson. 
her, they accordingly carried her. 


—— — ———— == 


could be understood of what she said, as the ty. 
mour affected her speech to a considerable degree 
But her object was attained, she exchanged he; 


little book, and appeared perfectly happy. It was 


it, if you do not learn to deny yourself now? If| but about a week after this, that she was carrieg 


to have another operation performed. But the 
physician informed them he could do nothing for 
her, her disease baffled human skill, A shor 
time after this, her mother procured a watcher to 
sit with her one night. Previous to this she haq 
taken the whole care of her both night and da 

About 3 o’clock she came down and told the 
watcher she had better retire and take some rest 
She sat down by the cradle and asked Susanna 
how she had rested. She looked-up with a smile 
of ineffable sweetness, and said, «Why, Mrs, A 
did not fix my pillows quite so good as mother 
does.” Her mother asked her why she did not 


rain—becauseé you cannot see why-your father and) speak to her. She answered, ‘“‘ why, mother, J 


knew you was asleep and I could not bear to wake 
you.” Just as the day began to dawn in the east 
she pointed her little emaciated finger to the light. 
Her mother said, ‘‘ the nights are long and tedious 
for you, Susanna, are they not?” She looked up 
with a heavenly smile which that mother never 
will forget, and said, ‘‘when we get to heaven, 
mother, there will be no-night, it will be all bright 
day.”” From that time she continued to fail fast, 
On the day of her death, however, they thought 
her no nearer her end than they had done many 
times. That afternoon, her mother, to try her, 
asked her if it was right she should suffer all this, 
She answered, ‘‘ Oh yes, dear mother, right, per- 
fectly right, that I should have all these tumours 
in my throat; if it were not, they would not be;” 
and then pausing a moment, she added, “it is not 


put the following obituary in the Youth’s Companion of next half what Jesus suffered, and only think, when he 
week, as the subject of it took a deep interest in reading tha‘ vaid dry, — or th ey pen aig ho ees She 
little publication, and was one of the six cousins who sent Ee ar, rer ee ut all that could 
be understood was the name of Christ. Just before . 


she died, her mother asked her ‘‘ what she should 
do if she was taken away from her.” ‘‘ Oh, mo- 
ther, said she, it will not be but a little while be- 
fore we shall all meet again.” A little before 


_ ‘ . 
From her] eleven o’clock she became much distressed for 


breath, as she had often been before. Her father 
sat with her in his arms by an open window, and 


She was fre-| at last perceived that she was easier. But pres- 


ently her breath grew shorter and shorter, until 
her gentle spirit took its flight to the bosom of that 
Saviour who when on earth said ‘‘ Suffer little 
children to come unto me,”’ and whom she had al- 
ways delighted "to obey. As the breath left her 
body, a smile of the most placid serenity came 


Y | upon her countenance. It surpassed any thing of 


the kind I had ever before witnessed. As she 
was lovely in life, so was she lovely even in death. 
: SARAH. 

















, they observed a gen- 


scholars that evening mentioned this circumstance 


She readily explained that the plain explanation 












routh’s Companion, 
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added, ‘‘collect for you by to-morrow evening, 
after our family devotions, if God be pleased to 
epare US. ; 
On the following evening the boys did not fail 
to remind their affectionate parent of her promise, 
which she thus willingly performed. ‘* During 
my late visit to L , L enjoyed the society of a 
lady who had lately been actively engaged in for- 
warding the designs of a smajl Tract Society, from 
which very much benefit had resulted. On one 
occasion, in the course of her walks for the distri- 
bution of them, her tract basket was nearly 
emptied, when a man thus roughly addressed her 
—‘ Are you the woman what left at my house a 
book against drunkenness?’ On her replying, 
‘she was,’ the other with an oath angrily retorted, 
‘What business have you to point at me that way? 
How did you know that I drink a little, and who 
told you all about me?’ The lady mildly answer- 
ed, that she knew not even his name. The man 
looked thoughtful, muttering to himself—‘ That is 
strange, that book hit my very case.’ And it did 








by God’s blessing (and nothing, my children, is 
truly blessed without His blessing) meet his case. 
He read the book again; his wife also read it to 


the number of rattles. 


several rocks, we found upwards of fifty of them, 
all of which we destroyed. There is no danger 
attending their destruction, provided a person has 
a long pliant stick, and does not approach them 
nearer than their length, for they cannot spring 
beyond it, and they seldom act on the offensive, 
unless closely pursued. They have a strong re- 
pugnance to the smell of tobacco, in consequence 
of which we opened a bale of it, and strewed a 
quantity of loose leaves about the tents, by which 
means we avoided their visits during the night. 








RELIGION. 








From the Mother’s Magazine. 
CHRISTIAN DECISION ILLUSTRATED, 


About twelve months. since, I had the pleasure 


cross of Christ. 
at length to convince her of sin, and righteousness, 
and judgment, and after a variety of exercises, 


A general search was then 
commenced about the encampment; and under 


of introducing into my church 2 lady, who with 
her husband had long continued: a.-enemy to the 
The Lord, in mercy, was pleased 


intended kindness,” replied she, ‘‘ but'as to-mor- 
row will be the Sabbath, I cannot go. You know 
my opinion on that subject, which is unchanged. 
Nothing but a deed of mercy would justify me in 
travelling on the Sabbath. This is not one, and I 
must beg to be excused.”” Though his wife had 
manifested much tenderness in her manner, yet 
with her decision Mr. was not much pleased, 
and he left home on the following day, discontented 
and peevish. 

A journey.alone affords time and opportunity for 
reflection; and Mr. availed himself of it. 
He reviewed the whole course of his wife’s con- 
duct since the day when she publicly professed 
her faith in the Saviour—her uniform piety, her 
ostentatious devotion, her sweet and amiable de- 
portment, her patience with him, and the evident 
design which she manifested to please and make 
him happy. He returned home in a better tem- 
per, and received her affectionate welcome with 
unwonted tenderness. . 

After giving an account of the wedding, and the 
state of the family generally, he said, ‘‘ 1 am really 
surprised, wife, that you would not accompany 
















































me; and to tell you the truth, I was quite disposed 
to be angry with you for it; but upon reflection I 
can but respect you for your consistency. I never 
thought much about religion, and one reason is, 
I have seen so little of it in those who pretend to 
have a great deal. But if it will make me what it 
has made you, (though you were always a good 
wife,) it is worthy of more attention than 1 eve: 
bestowed upon it.’”’” I need not say how much af- 
fected this young Christian sister was, by the 
avowal of her husband. Since the time referred 
to, Mr. has appeared in the sanctuary in 
company with his wife; and though there is no 
decided evidence that he has experienced a change 


severe and protracted, she was enabled to believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ for life and salvation, 
and enjoyed, as a blessed consequence, that peace 
which the world can neither give nor take away. 

I regret to say, that, though her husband cheer- 
fully joined her in parties of pleasure, and fully 
participated in all the fashionable follies which dis- 
tinguisued them, yet he had no sympathy for the 
new class of enjoyments with which, after her 
change, her happiness was identified. In fact, his 
scepticism on the subject of religion led him to re- 
gard its doctrines with indifference, if not with ab- 
solute contempt. He noticed the change in his 
wife’s views and feelings, at first, with sentiments 


























































him, and he became a sober, useful man, instead 
of a maudlin drunkard. On another occasion, the 
master of a vessel returned to the society a parcel 
of tracts which had been sent on board, complain- 
ing that once before his men had ‘ meddled with 
such like books when they should have been at- 
tending to the ship.” This was a mere excuse, 
for religion aids and advances, and does not im- 
pede the duties of life. ‘The Society desiring that 
, ‘patience might have her perfect work,’ sent still 
t other tracts on board, and some of them had so 
interested this same master, that on his return from 
the vessel he sent anxiously for another parcel, 

















| and spoke in high terms of the benefits conferred fen of heart, yet there is unquestionably a great change 
: on himeelf andl bie men, by these silent preachers os py Bh gies pre oy tage hagpetecnamge of outward conduct. Permit me, dear madam, to 
do which had gained entrance to the vessel.” had marked out for herself, he became angry and commend to all the wives who read your journal, 
“ ‘“‘ Then mother,” said the elder of the boys, ‘‘ if| jeevish. . and who have unbelieving husbands, the conduct 
4 so much good is brought about by these nice little |" fear that many Christian females, whose hus- of Mrs. as an example worthy of imitation, 
re books, do not pious persons send them all over the|hands know not God, by injudicious conduct |‘. "or what knowest thou, O wife, whether thou 
oF world ?”” [Episcopal Recorder. strengthen the prejudices which they wish to break A Paaven. 


shalt save thy husband,”’ 
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down, and instead of attracting, repel. I am 














ad NATURAL HISTORY. happy to record, to the honor of my friend, a} __ a MORA LITy. 
s- acinar — |course of prudence, propriety, and affection, the Fae Te! PAE ag 
il ESCAPE FROM A RATTLESNAKE, reverse of this. She kept constantly in mind the} FATE OF A ROBBER AND HIS WIFE. f 
at A curious incident occurred on Columbia river, apostolic injunction, ‘Wives, submit yourselves Translated from a late French paper. 
le to one of our men, named La Course, which was] unto your own husbauds;” and therefore, in all} An individual passing through the wood in the 
i near proving fatal. This man had stretched him-| things lawful, she was strictly and cheerfully obe-| department of Langres, at the commencement of 
er self on the ground, after the fatigue of the day,|dient. Her religion, happily, was eminently lovely | the evening, was stopped by a man with a pistol 
ne with his head resting on a small package of goods, | and attractive, yet entirely free from mean and| in his hand, who demanded his purse or his life; 7 
of and quietly fell asleep. While in this situation I | sinful compliances. It did not partake of that|the traveller gave him about 12 francs, affirming 
he passed him, and was almost petrified at seeing a pharisaic spirit which says, Stand by, I am holier|that he had no more in his possession, The rob- 
h. large rattlesnake moving from his side to his left|}than thou. At the same time it was sufficiently | ber took the money, and the stranger fled from i 
: breast. My first impulse was to alarm La Course.| marked to show forth its true character. Nor|him with all possible speed, trembling with fear, 
= But an old Canadian, whom I beckoned to the|was the religion of my excellent friend of that| but notwithstanding, well satisfied with escaping 

spot, requested me to make no noise, alledging it sickly, fastidious character which is unable to dis-| on such good terms. He soon arrived at a farm, 
= would merely cross his body and go away. He tinguish between the urbanities of life and conduct | where he thought himself secure; he claimed the 

was mistaken; for, on reaching the man’s left] which is offensive in the sight of God. Thus, by | hospitality of the inmate, after relating the unfor- 
1a shoulder, the serpent deliberately coiled itself, but | a constant exhibition of cheerful piety, she soften-|tunate adventure, and imprudently added that he i 
on did not appear to meditate an attack. Having | ed, in a great measure, the asperities of her hus-| had succeeded in concealing a large sum of money 
she made signs to several others, who joined us, it| band’s temper, and weakened his prejudices. Yet|from the rapacity of the rebber. The mistress of ie 
ts, was determined that two men should advance a|she was not the companion with whom he once|the house, who was then alone, offered*him an 
ing little front, to divert the attention of the snake, | could sing, and dance, and enter into company. | asylum, and told him he should sleep in a hay-loft; 
uld while one should approach La Course behind, Against every species of Sabbath violation she | this offer was accepted with gratitude, the traveller 
zed and with a long stick, endeavor to remove it from | decidedly set her face; on this subject her firm-| preferred lodging badly than run any more risk by i 
or his body. The snake, on observing the men ad-| ness was now to be put to the test. going further. He had scarcely entered the hay- j 
r— vance in front, instantly raised its head, darted} Her younger sister was to be married to a|loft when the master of the house arrived; the lat- f 
nay out its forked tongue, and shook its rattles—all worthy young man, and the ceremony was to be|ter announced to his wife that fortune had this 4d 
The indications of anger. Every one was now in a performed under the matrimonial roof. Mrs. time been unfavorable to him; that he had onl te 
nce state of feverish agitation as to the fate of poor La| was anxious to be present, aspecially as her sister| met one stranger, from whom he had obtained 12 * 
the Course, who still. lay slumbering unconscious of| was to leave immediately for the “far west,” and| francs. it 
3,” his danger, when the man behind who had procur-| the probability of seeing ber again for a long time| The woman immediately knew that the person si 
Lion eda stick seven feet in length, suddenly placed |to come was not great, Just before the proposed | she had sheltered was the individual her husband ‘ 
s to one end of it under the coiled reptile, and succeed-| hour of departure, she was informed by her hus-|had robbed; and she disclosed to him what had th 
ain- ed in pitching it upwards of ten feet from the man’s | band that an unexpected circumstance had occurr-| passed during the absence of the robber, and they 4 
ies body. A shout of joy was the first intimation Laled which prevented him from leaving home that | agreed that the man should mount the hay-loft when 
that Course received of his wonderful escape, while, ‘day. ‘* Well,” replied she, ‘I am very much|the stranger was asleep, and precipitate him into 
the in the mean time, the man with the stick pursued disappointed, but I must submit.” ‘O no,” said|the under apartment, where the woman was to 
fre- the snake, which he killed. It was three feet six’ he, ‘* you shall nct be disappointed; we can go to-| stand prepared with a hatchet ready to despatch 
| inches long, and eleven years old, which, I need morrow, (Sunday,) and shall reach your mother’s|him. Fortunately for the stranger, he overheard 
pboie 





not inform my readers, we easily ascertained by house in good season.” ‘I thank you for your | every word of the conversation, and. kept himself s 
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on his guard for the moment the robber should ap- 
proach him; this happened a very short time after- 
wards, when the stranger pretended to have fallen 
asleep. On the robber’s approach, the traveller 
struck him a blow on the head with a stick, which 
had the effect of precipitating him in the room be- 
low, where the wife, with a single blow, severed 
the head from the body. The stranger made his 
escape, and on his arrival at the next village, he 
denounced the woman. She was afterwards ar- 
rested and executed for the murder of her own 
husband, [ Clinton (La.) Democrat. 


AWFUL DEATH OF A BLASPHEMER. 

[Furnished by a Clergyman for the Pastor’s Journal.| 
During the progress of a protracted meeting, at 
, God was pleased to pour out his Holy Spirit 
and to bring many of the youth into the fold of 
Christ. A young man, C. H., who was employed 
in a factory in the neighborhood, attended the 
meetings, with the intention of preventing any of 
his associates from being ‘‘‘ made fools of,” as he 
impiously expressed himself. Every effort he 
could devise, was accordingly made by him, both 
to excite merriment during the meetings, and to 
prevent any from. attending the meetings for the 
anxious, 

During the last day of the meeting, he became 
very bold and outrageous in his conduct. After 
the last sermon, the anxious were requested to 
meet in a school-house near the church, for per- 
sonal conversation. Here also, he repaired, and, 
with all his might, labored to prevent those from 
entering who were disposed to doso. After the 
meeting commenced, he continued to disturb it, 
by hooting, calling out to individuals, and by groans 
and hisses at the windows. 

After expending his spite, he said; with an awful 
oath, [am going to leave the fools, and go 
into bathe. He immediately started and ran to 
the pond, in company with his wicked companions, 
where he was accustomed to swim, and as soon as 
he could take off his clothes, threw himself inta 
the water, and sank to rise no more! 

Before the close of the inquiry meeting, he was 
summoned to the bar of his insulted Maker: thus 
awfully verifying the denunciation of God. ‘‘ Wo 
unto the wicked,— it shall be ill with him.’’ 











EDITORIAL. 


Two young men got into a boat in order to have a 
sail on Fresh Pond in Roxbury; they were inexperi- 
enced in managing a boat, and did not properly secure 
the sail; the consequence was, a sudden flaw of wind 
upset the boat, and one was drowned, while the other 
was with difficaky saved by another boat which put 
off from the shore. Two boys at East Boston were 
amusing themselves in a boat without oars or sails— 
before they were aware, the tide had carried them so 
far from the shore, that they could not get back. 
They became alarmed lest they should be carried out 
to sea, and jumped overboard—and both were drown- 
ed. Both these events took place on the same Sab- 
bath day, Oct. 2. Had these youth been in the house 
of God, or the Sabbath school, they would probably 
have been now alive, instead of being hurried into 


eternity with the sin of Sabbath breaking on their 
souls, 


The next day after these events, two little girls in 
Essex street got into a chaise which a gentleman had 
left in the street, and while they were setting there, 
the horse started. They could not stop him, and 
screamed for help. Two aged men were standing to- 
gether, and hearing the noise, one of them jumped 
and caught the reins; he was pulled down and dragged 
some distance under the horse’s feet; the other one 
eaught the horse by the head and stopped him. If 
the horse had not been thus stopped, he probably 
would have dashed the chaise to pieces, and might 
have killed those two little girls, who thus imprudenty 





exposed themselves to danger. 








These incidents show how thoughtless children are 
—how they often expose themselves to sudden death, 
and how good a kind Providence sometimes is, in in- 
terposing in their behalf. 

We find in the Youth’s Friend, the following fact, 
which confirms what we have said :— 

In the church-yard of the town of Devizes, in Eng- 
land, is a monument, with the following inscription :— 
‘* In memory 
Of the unfortunate end of 
Robert Merritt, and Susanna, his wife, 

Elizabeth Tiley, her sister, 
Martha Carter, and Joseph Derham, 
Who were all drowned in the flower of their youth, 
In a pond, near the town called Drews, 
On Sunday, the 30th of June, 
And are together underneath intombed.”’ 
On another compartment of the stone is added.— 
“** Remember the Sabbath day, to keep it holy.’ 

This monument, as an awful monitor to young people, to 
Remember their Creator in the days of their youth, was 
_Erected by subscription.” 











POETRY. 


THE MUTUAL HOUR OF PRAYER, 
Sweet sister mine—my tenderest! 
Pride of my earlier years, 
Because carest the oftenest, 
And half made up of tears— 
It is the hour I whisper’d thee, 
When thou wert on my neck, 
Weeping thy Farewell over me, 
Thy place of prayer to seek. 
I know thy wing is hovering 
In spirit o’er me now— 
I know thy altar’s offering 
Sheds light upon thy brow— 
And therefore will I, presently, 
The ‘Throne of Mercy seek, 
And pray for the sweet one fervently 
Who hung upon my neck. 
* * + * * 








*T is done—the words were spoken 
Availingly—through tears; 

And though with sin heart-broken, 
Twill bless the coming years— 

For chasteningly from manliness 
Tears of repentance fall— 

And the prayer of broken-heartedness 
Is the deepest prayer of all, 

I pray’d not that the sun might shine 
Forever on thy path— 

Nor that the deep blue eye of thine, 
Might keep the light it hath— 

But I pray’d that sin might flee from thee 
Though it fled beneath a cloud— 

And that holy tears might fall from thee, 
Though thy beauty it might shroud. . 

The hour is swiftly fleeting, 
I gave to prayer and thee— 

And thou, I know, art meeting 
Thy Maker on thy knee. 

He’ll hear thee! Oh He’ll hear thee! 
For thy heart is with thee there— 

And wait—I’ll wrestle with thee !— 
Once more unto my prayer.— 


Roy. 











VARIETY. 





The Mother of Lyman, 


Dr. Humphrey, President of Amheast College, re- 
lated the following incident at the Missionary meet- 
ings in New York, in May. 

Dr. H. then made a powerful appeal to Christian 
mothers. Allusion, he said, had the last evening been 
made to the much lamented fate of the martyred Ly- 
man, and on that subject he wished to state a fact, 
which tended to exhibit an example of a spirit, which 
he believed was becoming more und more common in 
our churches, and by which, if it became universal, 
the noblest aims of the Board would be more than 
sustained. ‘The mother of Lyman was a neighbor, a 
near neighbor of his own, and some time before the 
news arrived of the catastrophe aniong the Battas, she 
had lost her husband, who died suddenly and left her 
in charge of a large family... This widowed mother 
had scarce returned from pouring out her tears over 
the grave of her proteetor and guide, when the intel- 
ligenee arrived. kt had been brought first to himself, 





and he had been in consequence requested to go and 
make to her the dreadful annunciation. “I trembled,” 
said Dr. H., ‘as I went, and said to myself, a widow 


_ a —— 


from the sudden loss of her husband—how 
how can she receive this intelligence, 
comtuunicated it in the best way I could, 
flowed freely, it is true, but O! sir, What 
through those tears. Almost as soon as she was able 
to say anything, she exclaimed, ‘I bless God Who 
gave me such a son to go to the heathen, and | never 
felt so strongly as I do at this moment, the desire that 
some of my other sons may become missionaries algo 
and may go and teach the truths of the Bible to those 
savage men, who have drunk the blood of my son,’ 
[The impression produced by this statement on the 
immense auditory, who had been listening in breath. 
less silence, was visible, and solemn in a high degree } 
And now, can any man doubt that the hand of the 
Spirit of the Lord is in this work, when feelings like 
these can he kindled up in the bosom of a mother 
under such circumstances? The patriotism of a Ro. 
man matron has been chaunted in poetry and son 
from age to age, but what was it, when compared 


Will she, 
I went and 

The tears 
a light shone 


with such feelings as this, and that, too, on the first - 


annunciation of the ruthless deed of savages, who had 
destroyed the first-born son of a widowed mother!» 





Musical Anecdote, 


Miss Johnson, one of Sir J. Reynold’s nieces, was 
dining one day with Dr. Johnson and several others, 
The conversation happened to turn upon musie; 
Johnson spoke very contemptuously of the art, say- 
ing, “that no man of talent, or whose mind was ca- 
pable of better things, ever would or could devote his 
time and attention to so idle and frivolons a pursuit.” 
The young lady who was very fond of music, whis- 
pering to one who sat near her, said, “I wonder what 
the Doctor thinks of King David?” Johnson over- 
heard her, and with great good humor and compla- 
cency, replied, ‘* Madam, I thank you. I stand re- 
buked before you, and promise that, on one subject at 
least, you shall never hear me talk nonsense again.” 





A Landlord Outwitted. 

A landlord at Manchester, having got hold of a 
pledge paper, took the liberty of signing the name of 
one of his best customers. He came and proclaimed 
the same in the parlor, when the individual rose up 
and said, “* Well, it shall stand.’ The man Was as 


good as his word, and when I last heard of him, be 
was a Consistent member. 





Temperance and the Pocket. 

A landlord recently called out to a temperance man 
at Blackburn, “* Why » you are looking yellow 
with your abstirfénce.” “Yes,” said the man, put- 
ting his hand into his pocket and pulling out some 
sovereigns, “and my pocket is getting yellow too.” 








Grammatical Construction. 


A farmer’s son, just returned from a bearding school, 
was asked “if he knew grammar?” “ Ohyes, father,” 
said the pupil, ‘If know her very well;—Grammer sits 
in the chair fast asleep.” [ Youth’s Mag. 


Piery TriumPHinG over Poverty anp AFFLIC- 
tion.— The following extract of a letter from a 
young lady in C county, Va. describes an in- 
teresting interview which she had, a few weeks 
since, with an afflicted mother. 


In my walk one evening, I came to a small, neat 
looking cottage, in the midst of the forest. 1 called 
to rest. The room in which I sat, was poorly fur- 
ished, but neat. As I entered,a little blind girl was 
playing at the door. But how was I surprised to 
see two more, in the same pitiable condition. The 
eldest, about 20 years of age, apparently very fee- 
ble ; and another some years younger. I| conversed 
with the mother, expecting to find her depressed and 
miserable, under the weight of poverty and misfor- 
tune. But in this 1 was disappointed. She was 
cheerfully contented with her lot, and even happy. 
And the reason—she was a Christian. |“ These 
are,” she remarked, “ heavy afflictions, but it is God 
who sends them. He sees they are necessary, and 
in mercy He chastens. But he sweetly promises, 
“ My grace is sufficient for thee.” I trust his faith- 
fulness, and I know he will do right.”” One thing 
only, seemed to give her trouble. Her child, a be- 
loved child, was drawing near the grave,and, as she 
feared, unprepared. 1 asked if she could not resign 
her child into the hands of her heavenly Father, af- 
ter discharging her own duty to her. “ O yes, she 
replied, “ I can, for He will do right—I rejoice that I 
may commit all to Him.” 

As [looked at her countenance, beaming joy and 
calin assurance, I could not help saying,—* Blessed 
are they wh» trust in Him. [It is better to trust in 
the Lord, than to put eonfidence.in men.” 

When I left her, the poor woman expressed her 
satisfaction at the interview, and [ was equally grat- 











in her weeds, with tears hardly dry upon her cheek, 


ified at the instance of piety triumphing over povet- 
ty and afiliction.— Richmond Tel. , 


































































































A song 
To bi 
And tol 
Brigh 
And thi 
Belonge 
Car 
life an 
it that 
Penns 
on tho 
Her fe 
in the 
smile ¢ 
losing 
dispose 
some ¢ 
suflicie 
ly duri 
to then 
of the | 
a darli 
years ¢ 
Gentle 
the pro 
should 
love co 
that the 
necessi 
task th: 
somethi 
their sl 
offered 
her irre 
full kee 
and frie 
of duty, 
means | 
ces to 1 
Taki 
ions fro 
ed, she 
her sup 
ciated, 
Was soi 
affectioy 
tance, | 
devolve 
Precaric 
most wi 
paration 
to be Pp 
her rela 
future r 
pointed 
and loo 
Judge of 
announce 
Morning 


rooping 
Solicitud 
Constitut, 
Mortifyin 
er mind 
Years 


place, an 


